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PAX MNOBISCUM.




“,...he considered it mowise for Christians to ba parsding sod
exacerbating their internal differemess, whila their wnited cfforis
wonld not be too much to repal the sommon foe.. ...,

e the controversies of onr day between wnd within churches

and pecis, are of 0o mora somAequeanee, tian it wos it What stoees of
Jernsalem & partcnlar Jew smosed himself with eountiog his she-
kels, when Titns was thondering at the gates.”

Quarterley Revicw, Ocl., 1950,
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Usomsurp by age, by time unquelled,
Within Euphrates' ancient wave
The same glad stars their splendour lave,
As sage Chaldeans viewed of eld.

Along those venerated plains
Where Bethuel's fair daughter drew,

Not brighter than her form to view,
The fountain pure a3 her own veins,

The patient camel still sustains
The breath of Aram's scorching days ;
O'er deaert tracks the lion strays,

As when the Persian ruled the plains.



PAX NOBIGCTM.

True to their being’s law thess tell
Their ordered steps throogh circling time :
For men the waning ages chime

O'er faiths perplexed & mouwrnfol knell.

On Ararat and Binai
The moonbeams rest. as 1o the hour
‘When God revealed the love and power
That hed their crown on Calvary.

Of * Peace on earth, goodwill to men'
The angels sang o'er Judah's hill;
Oh! when shall such sweet music fill

With bliss men's cars and hearts aguin !

Ah list! npon the troublous air
What sounds diseordant ever coma’
Can peace and love find out & home
Where jealons creeds for ever jar?

The silent things of nature all
If voiced, to man would ceaseless ory;
And rocks would echo, waves would sigh
Their grief to mark his spirit's thrall.



PAX ROBISOUMN.

To hear him name a Savieur's name,
Oblivious of his dearest laws ;
And call it warfars in his cansa

To bring his very cross to shame.

*The living know that they shall die' —
The dying hope that they shall live
Could sught to these assurance give,

Bay,~—were it such wild ansrchy ?

The epirit, like a panting dove
Pursued from far by ernel wing,
Would fain its weary pinions fling

For rest within the Ark of love.

¢ Come all who lghonr," ¢ here 15 rest ;
Beek, find, enjoy, ——the Maater said:
* The Ark is built, the price is paid,
Oh, freely enter and be blest I’

"Tis man that mara the work of heaven ;
"Tis man that closes up the way ;
That sluts the door, and of the key

Affects a power was naver given.
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FAX HOBISCUM.

In primsal days a gloowy creed
Made victims of our peinted sires,
Consuraed in saccificial fices

By crafty hierarchs decrced—

Then came the Word*— and millions hailed
With thenlfnl hearts its gentle away ;
Yor calmly bright, ifs holy ray,

O'er Diruid darkness far prevailed.

Obscured awhile when Woden cams,
Again its cheering light was sent;*
But priestly guile on power intent

Extinguished half the heavealy flame.

And when achi¢ved its work, behold !
Thick darkness on the psople fall ;
A juggler would God's pardon sell,

And barter heaven for sinners’ gold !*

The sources of the sacred streams
Ran backward,*—till indignant mind
Bhook the foul tresson down the wind,
And called men from their idle dreams.




PAX NOBIBCUM. 11

Ah me! but gentle peace had flown,
And conflict came whera should be love;
To fix his chaine the tyrant strove,
‘Whila freadom seorned his rule to own.

Some spirits, like the towering maat

Rocked in the cradle of the deep,

Bore swayed, could no just belance keep,
But wavered with cach doctrine’s blast,

The meny found a quist way
Mlumined by the lamp of God,
Where holy men and martyrs tred
Ere pontiffy yet had dreamt of away,

But ah! mcapable and vain;
How often man forgets when blest
The fountains of his pleasant rest,
To wander from their streams again |

The famine-stricken won from death,—
The perishing with thirst who meet
In deserts parched a fountain sweet,—
To grateful accents tune their breath ;



